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Hu. the aus iv evsam owe ska/gut our of the social Kssisren-Mn tuede'o una been aw other kinp 

III Ml LIFE! BUT THAT HAS BEFORE THE A01EUTOFA BEAUTEOUS BOMBSHELL WHO WIS KEAUY OUT OF THIS WORLO! STEP 'UP 
AHO MET A GIRL WHO'S DIFFERENT A MAIP OF MVSTER1! 'SHE'S HOT KEAUf SFOOKT— SHE'S JUST— 
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Which of these Prizes 
Can We Send You? 





STOP IT ! YOU KNOW V6RV 
WELL WHOM I'M TALKING 
ABOUT— DON'T YOU T 




THERE, T KNEW YOO'P KNOW— "T BUT MA'AM.ABIGAIL'SA 
EVERYBODY AROUNP THESE PARTS ISOOPKIP.'MEBBE r 
MUST KNOW ABOUT HER.™ jt-AhE'S AMITE PECULIAR 
BETTING JAtWNOWICEMANP // IN SOME WAYS-MEBBE 
THATVOU DO SOMETHING sH SHE'S GOT SOME PURTY 
ABOUT HER'.^ ^_^^ | (( STRANGE TRIOKS-BUT 
SHE NEVER. USES 'EM . 
EXCEPT FOE 

aooer 




WIRES NOT A MAN, WOMAN OR J I THOUGHT YOU 
CHILP IN THE COUNTY SHE'S < LOCALS MIGHT TAKE AN 
EI/ER HARMEP!VE5SIR,US FOLKS) ATNTUPE LIKE THAT- 
ARE MIGHTY FONP OF ABIGAIL / WHICH IS WHY I BROUGHT 



"VMSNEVlKt A Wired* SH4UI Be SWPtCrl0 
10 tXISTE, IT SHALL* BE Y£ POTIBOeif SHBRIFfl 
TO HOLOE SAW WI1CHB FOR TRIAL! '~WiLLlrt\u,. 
YOU OBEY THE LAW---OR SHALL I USE »Y 
INFLUENCE TO H 




"That hose" hk the procession mica accompahiep) 

ABIBAIL TO THE LOCKUP! THE WHOLE COOHT1 HAP 
TUR/IEO OUT TO 00 HEU HOIIOR'. ___ f 
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OH. WELL- I ALWAYS KNBW THAT 
GIRL PIPN'T HAVE ANY POUBKS 
JU5TA LOTOFTALKJHAIWASALL! 
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soneimeaiB—iT was puireA hombvmoou.' 




30 DAYS 
SUPPLY 



VITAMII 

MINERALS and AMINO ACID 

Safe High Potency Nutritional Formula 



Choline, Inositol and Methionine 

NOW YOURS fREC 




tages of the Vitasi 

Plan ... we will send fa< 

30-day free supply of 
I high-potency VITA- 
' SAFE C. F. CAP- 
} SULES so you can. 

ch healthier, happier and peppier 
r feel after a few days' trial! Just 
s of these capsules each day supplies 




i! AH the cost and all the risk a 



VITAMIN PRICES IN HALF! 



all the ■ 






nal Research Council for the need - This plan actually < 






blood and nourish your body 01 
POTENCY AND PURITY GUARANTEED 

■There is no mystery 



irobably know, the U. S. Gi 

rictly controls each vitamin mar 

■ and requires the exact quant: 



i 30-day supply o 
month regularly, safely and factory 
for exactly $2.00-or 60% lower thai 
usual retail price. BUT YOU DO 1 
HAVE TO DECIDE 

i buy anything 



getting exactly what the lal 
whose beneficial effects have 



WHY WE WANT YOU TO TRY 
A 30-DAY SUPPLY- FREE! 

We offer you this 30-day free trial ( 
valuable VITASAFE C. F. CAPSULES I 



n- today—the supply is limit* 

"y VITASAFE CORP. 

ly 43 West 61 St., New York 23. N.Y, 

,d the sani- Fill out the No-Risk 
'ectfo'niTnd Coupon Todoy! 

VITASAFE r __ _______ 

VITASAFE CORP., Dept. 588 
1 43 West 61 St Street, New Yorl 
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IT isn't only in Kentucky that Fam- 
ily feuds are known to take place. 
Here's the story of one which took place 
in far-off India. Little Ratijore was the 
last surviving member of his family, 
whilehuge, burly Pundarawas the last of 
his. For generations, the two families 
Jiad warred, and Ratijore was sick of it. 
Nobody even remembered the original 
cause of the feud, and all it had eve"r 
brought was misery and death. And so 
young, puny Ratijore determined to seek 
out Pundara and talk peace. It was an 
ill-advised mission, because it almost 
cost him his life. He barely managed to 
escape from his brawny foeman, who 
swore he would enhance the family hon- 
or by slaying him the first time he could 
catch up with him. 

Their city was a comparatively small 
one, and Ratijore knew that it would on- 
ly be a matter of time before Pundara 
made good his threat. He was too small 
and weak to meet such a formidable ad- 
versary, and deciding that discretibnwas 
definitely the better part of valor. Rati- 
jore left'town in a hurry. He didn't return 
for many years. During that time, it was 
necessary to make a living, and he did 
so by apprenticing himself to a. Hindu 
fakir, or master magician. He learned all 
the tricks of the trade, .even the rare and 
difficult one in which the fakir causes a 
rope to stand rigidly, then climbs the 
rope, disappearing into thin air at the 
top. The rope, of course, always remains 
rigid until the magician reappears and 
clambers down it to the ground, to receive 
the plaudits of the amazed audience. Ra- 
tijore became one of the most famous 
fakirs in all India, and traveled every- 
where to display his great skill. In the 
course of .his travels, it was inevitable 
that he return to the city of his birth, for 
the people who had known him were -cla° 
moring to see the great man. At first he 
had (repidations, remembering Pundara 
and his threat, but common sense lulled 
his fears, After all, so many years had 
passed - the feud must have been for- 
gotten by now! But this was hot the 
case, .--. . . 

Ratijore learned of his danger the 



very day he returned to his home town. 
He was in the public square, putting on 
a demonstration of his magic for a cheer- 
ing circle of people, and had just grasp- 
ed his rope, ready to perform his special- 
ty, when a young boy burst excitedly 
through the ring of spectators. "Run, 
Ratijore!" he panted. "Pundara has found 
out you're here - and he's on his way, 
armed with his father's sword! He — he 
says he's going to finish the feud, and 
he'll be here any moment! You'd better - 
there he comes now!" 

With a roar, big Pundara swung down 
on him brandishing his sword. There was 
. no time for parley or conciliation — now 
Ratijore knew that his enemy would ne- 
ver rest until he had paid with his life. 
There was only one thing to do, and that 
was run. Grabbing his rope, he sprinted, 
his pursuer hot on his heels, frantically, 
Ratijore dodged through alleysj but he 
couldn't shake him off. Pundara was 
gaining - it was only a matter of time! 
Triumph on his face, the big man swung 
around a comer into a small square, 
knowing that it washere that he'd corner 
hisadversary.He stopped suddenly, won- 
deringly, for the square was empty. But 
there, in the middle of it, he saw the fa- 
kir's rope standing rigidly erect. And 
Ratijore was nowhere in sight! But Pun- 
dara wasn't being fooled. He knew this 
old trick - his enemy must have climbed 
therope, disappearing into some strange, 
invisible land at the top. Well, he wasn't 
escaping- if he could go there, Pundara 
could pursue! And so up the rope swarm- 
ed'Pundara — up, up to the top — and no- 
thingness! 

Now there was only the rope, stand- 
ing rigidly' erect. Wait.- what was that 
movement? It was Ratijore, detaching 
himself from the shadow of a house. He 
crept towards the rope, looking wide-eyed 
up its length. Slowly, he waved both 
hands while strange, guttural words came 
from his lips. And suddenly the rope fell 
to the ground. Stooping, the fakir retriev* 
ed it, wound it about his arm and walked 
slowly away, a. strange smile playing 
about his lips. 

The feud was ended. 
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little ROCKET RADIO 



• NO TUBES 

• NO BATTERIES 



NQ ELECTRICITY 



New) listen f» your favorite radio program 
STATIC FREE with this handy Rocks* Radio. 
fits in. tho palm of your hand, it needs no 
tubes, no batteries, no electricity. Powered by 



up your strongest local 




raining. Makos a per- 
fect gift for young 
and old aliko. Children 
thrill to IK Only $3.98 
postpaid, or C.O.D. 
Order yours today, 
10 day money bask 







WILL WORK ANYWHE RE 

j 1EA SALES, 0«pl.RA-35*oom 937 ^^^K^ 

" 1M Eoil 46th St., Ntw Y«k 17, N. Y. ^^T 

I Hmn »<J m. unLI IOCKIT IADIOISI el 13.11 »ih. 



D * «««Sm» wmimtn*. T#» pay fMlsis, O *»n* €>S>.6. 



HpO all "Adventures Into The U»- fellow-readers are thinking and saying, 

-*- known'' fans: This is your Edi- so - it's all yours! Just remember to 

tor, being lonesome, because it's been a send in your letter too, however-to The 

long time since he was able to sit down Editor, "-Adventures Into The -Unknown", 

with you and really talk things over. But 45 West 45th Street, New York 36, N.Y. 

it seems that youwant to know what your Okay — let's go! 



No. 72. Thot o 



i* past few months new, l\ 
•er 225 comics of oil kinds, 
■eoson why, it's because of 



special interest in 'AoVenfures Into The Un> 
>fthem is as good as you, mogoline. If you'd 
» / Keep Dreaming of Grandpa', in your Issue 



when a reader's favorite h 



I'd call 'Adve, 



s Into The Unl 



Ing, but they're different from the rest. Better, I'd say! 

- Maebell Ti-aubel, 
What are the names of those other two magazines, Maebell? ' v like 
petition is! Clod you like our plots. They rake a lot of wort, but it': 
"Dem Editor;- 

Congratu lotions on your August issue - on excellent pic 
' ' => Lost Year of Sir Francis Drake', which was completely greal 



K Into The Unknow 



eHoj 



■y, 1952. 



■ 72, April, 1956. D, 



thriller, and pretty good. But in our opinion, 
ives of Mark Martin", No. 67, Oct., 7955; or 
d you read those, Mr. Pierson? If so, what's 



ove them. What's the lowdown or 
'ery simple, Albert. All worthy t 



blithers have subscribed to opcode wtich colls for cfco. 
re fiave found that they're far better comics _ featuring 
ion rather than drivel. You're outvoted about a hundred H 
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1 iXmmBI WHICH WAS TO PRma THE STRANGEST OF Ml. TIME 




THE 1 HERE "AT TOO BREATA CISTAUCE TO SHOUT TO TUB L\ 
VESSEL— tit DESPmATIOH.ROEEt! LEAPED TO THE mRELES-) 




With no am or namn life m the 
aremhev asanpohep weir raft aw 
built a smllerohe to go iip a hears) 

Rim.HOPlHS TO FINP CIVILIZATION" 




Pais passed-akipohli silence 
ahp the screamsofaiapaws! the 
river. wswilpaiip tropical.full 
of cataracts aup treacherous 

RAPIPS- 



OlIT0FH0mERE,AfEARRIL*tEtlX!E-- 



IkSil HAP HO CHOICE BUT TO SURRENDER! AS 
PRISONERS. THEY WERE LEO PEEPER INTO THE 
JUNBLE— 



jnnzzm?if//,KtiE WE'RE still 



j» r I-IOlN , T FIGURE'.: ON THE BAFT 
THIS! WHO AKf ':'■ mMSMMO 
. THESE PEOPLE '< / \ THIS ! 






The following keek ink tub most exoitdig of their ) 
lives'thei livell with the aztecs.watcheo their , 
great rites- 



RAIN GOP NOW! 




Tub hosip scofeeo- although thei mo 

POSSESSED REPUTATIONS AS SOOHO SCHOLARS! 
THEY PLEADED FOR HONEY TO UNEARTH AH 'AZTEC 
CITY HITHERTO UNKNOWN— 

THIS FOUNWTION HAS 
PECIDEP10 FINANCE YOUR 
EXPEPITlONiBUTYOU'P 
SETTER NOT FAIL.OR 
WE'LL ALL BE 
UUGHIN5 



Ieapwg A large PARmHEl headed bach -upthe jungle 

RIVER ONCE MORE STARTS? DIGGING AT THE SITS WHERE THEI 
HAD. BEEN CAPTIVES- 
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TEN FEET DOWNJIHENTY-AND NOTHING 1 
WAS FOUND! SLIT AT 1 1ST— - 


§#" BITS OF ■$* 
J POTTERY- *■ 
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Everyone worked mm fever- 

ISH EXCITEMENT NOW! DEEPER 5 
WENT WE DISEERS' 'STAVES. 



VllTWE PR0FESS0RKA5STIU.SIIEPTICAL, 
EVEN WHIN.IN THE FOLLOWING DAVS,MORE m 




An Amazing Invention —"Mesgie Art Reproducer" 



ANY PERSON 



ONE MINUTi 

NO LESSONS! NO TALENT! 

You Can Draw Your Family, 

Friends, Anything From 
REAL LIFE- Like An Artist... 
Even if You CAN'T DRAW 
A Straight Line! 
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TONY P ASCARELIA 

l;!jJ|]'3J " Here ' s ""-" bog-of-bones 
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inkling before 
I mailed flic 
coupon." 
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WOW! What an AMAZING 
(HE-MAN TONY IS NOW! 

He gained 28 MUSCLE-PACKED POUNDS all overl 



"I PUT 3 NEW A 

INCHES OF Jj 

ROCK-LIKE jfp* 



rld's Greatest 
Shows YOU How h 



Builder of Ht-MEN 
IAminutis OP 

IV FUN A DAY! 



COME ON PAL! Now YOU make me - 

prove it! Give my easy, quick course . 

■& home like Tony did. In a lew short weeks 

with smooth giant HE-MAN MUSCIES ' 
and POWER to make you PROUD! 

WIN CHEERS Not JEERS 

On the beach, in the gym, on the job, in ALL 

sports your new rippling, strong-as-iron 

muscles, new jetline body will win envy, 

admiration, bring you SUCCESS. Tested. 

and proved Jowett training will bring 

friends, 




mighWbackI 



L —?^ IL_MOW l_S dftV CS^ YOU _Tf AM and DOLL ASS t J 



ITS NIW! ITS DIFFERENT 



MEDIEVAL 
WAR MACHINE 

Falling Weight CATAPULT^ 




